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\ RE following rude and unpoliſhed lines are ſub- 
miſſively offered to your peruſal, in hopes that 


Fs will receive a favorable indulgence from you, as the 


firſt fruits of an infant muſe. If theſe Bloſſoms are 
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ſo fortunate as to meet with your approbation, : they 


ſhall defy the nipping froſt of criticiſm, and arrive in 
time at maturity. I am, with the ſincereſt reſpeRt, and 


moſt grateful acknowledgment, - 
S 1 8, 125 25 
Your moſt obliged, 
and hoſt devoted 2 


Guildford, Surrey, 
October the 7th, 1772. | 4 * Fl 2 
| humble ſervant, -- 


Richard Valpy. 
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25 TAT URE has implanted in us a kind of ambi- 


| tion, which, ſometimes aſſiſted by the importuni- 
ties of friends, as ſoon as our thoughts are enlarged from 
the bounds of the mind, ſuggeſts to us a moſt prevailing 
- inclination of uſhering'them into the world, tho' they 
are not always decorated with the moſt engaging dreſs. y 
Some critics, I make no doubt, will immediately cenſure 
me in the ſevereſt terms for having obeyed the dictates of 
this inclination, alledging, that I ought to have kept to - 
myſelf theſe productions, which, after ſome years had 
elapſed, I ſhould think unworthy of the preſs, as far 
unequal to works of more perfection. To theſe I anſwer, . 
in the words of a celebrated Poet, that it is an envious - 
' froſt which nips the bloſſoms in their bud, and that it is 
a ridiculous abſurdity to deſpiſe the moon and the ſtars, 


: becauſe the ſun ſhines brighter. 
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Works of this kind are generally ſoon buried in al | 


vion; and I muſt be very partial to myſelf and conceited 


to expect a better fate than others whoſe bloſſoms were 


perhaps more approaching to maturity: however in this 


I comfort myſelt : 5 
Me vivo, moriere, liber, e quid inde? 
Sæpe ſenem moritur filius antè patrem. 
ce Seu moriare igitur vivo me, five ſuperſtes 
<« Sis mihi; mortalem me genuiſſe ſcio. 
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Beatum fine Virtute neminem efſe poſſe damus. Cicxkxo. 


—— Pleaſure never comes ſincere to man, 
But lent by heavꝰn upon bard uſury, 
For while Jove holds us out the bowl of joy, 


Ere it can reach our lips, tis daſh'd with gall, 


With kindly ſparks of true poetic fire | 
Come, bright Apollo, born of race divine, 
Direct my fancy, favor my deſign, 

And fire my breaſt with thy celeſtial beam | 
I now firſt plunge in Aganippe's ſtream ; 
Young, unexperienc'd, I explore the plains 
Of Helicon, in yet untutor'd ſtrains. 
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DRrpr's Orepievs, 


OME, heav'nly Muſe, thy vot'ry's mind inſpire 


Of 
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Of Pleaſure firſt I ſing, a pleaſing theme, 


T ho now I treat it as an empty dream. 


What art thou, Pleaſure, thou myſterious thing ? 
Whence does thy wah. or whence thy merit ſpring, 
So dearly lov'd, fo fondly ſought by all ? --- 

An airy phantom, or an empty ball, ; 
Which, like a bubble, mingles with the air : 

A gilded poiſon of appearance fair, 

Which taſted, brings inevitable pain 
Deſtructive, o'er each nerve, and glowing vein, 
*Till death diſſolving endo- the Imortül frame, 
And leaves behind the regiſter of ſhame. 


Who ſeeks the flow'rs of Pleaſure on the ground, 
Beneath will find the hidden ſerpent's wound. 


As, when the angler ſets the ſecret bait, 


Th'exulting fiſhes ſee the varniſh'd cheat, 
Eager they preſs to catch th'alluring prize, 
But ah ! the firſt that takes it, tortur'd dies. 


80 
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So what we take for Pleaſure or for gain, 


Is torment, grief, anxiety, and pain. 


How chang'd, oh Pleaſure, ſince that happy time, 
When innocence and truth were in their prime; 
When happineſs and Pleaſure, hand in hand, 
Auſpicious ſtrove to bleſs each grateful land 
But now far other ſcenes my fight employ, 
Than thoſe of Pleaſure, innocence, and joy. 
Oh ! now abandon'd ſtate of loſt mankind ! 
Whoſe vows are air, whoſe gratitude is wind. 
Let me not dwell on this deteſted theme, 

Or I ſhall periſh in the guilt-foul'd ſtream : --- 
But now kind Muſe, proceed! the crime relate 
That could provoke thavenging hand of fate 
Severe to puniſh man's offenſive flame, 

And leave us only Pleaſure's empty name. 

Has dire revenge Jove's mind ſerene poſſeſt? 


Could indignation ſwell his peaceful breaſt ? 


In 
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In days of yore, the Thund'rer from above, 
With pity mov'd and ſympathizing love 
To man's obedient race, with lib'ral hand 
Show'r'd various bleſſings on each happy land 
Mankind's tumultuous paſſions leagu'd in vain, 
Far from their hearts he bound in a coercive chain 
With real happineſs he ſooth'd each breaſt, 
And man his wiſh, as ſoon as form'd, poſſeſt. 
The bounteous father willing to controul 
Each care deep rooted in the lab'ring ſoul, 
Call'd Pleaſure forth from the exalted ſeat, 
Where, *midſt the Gods, ſhe held her fix'd retreat, 


Approach, ſaid he, thou ever-blooming maid, 


In pureſt garb of innocence array d: 

Call forth thy ſteeds, on ſwifteſt pinions fly, 
And quick as fancy, cleave the yielding ſky 
Commiſſion'd hence to man's beloved race, 
Tnou ſhalt complete my unexampled grace, 
Henceforth ſhalt thou with man eternal dwell, 
In the gilt roof, as in the lowly cell, | 


Hence 


[ "BE 


Hence] to the world my gracious bleſſing bear, 
And ſhew mankind their ſafety is my care. 


The Goddeſs bow'd obſequious and retir'd 

The God's beheſt her willing mind inſpir'd. 
Quickly ſhe flew, drawn in her filver car, 
Sublimely born along the ambient air. 

Mankind beheld her ruſhing from the ſkies, 

With reverential fear, and dazzled eyes : 

But when they knew that heav'nly gueſt was come 
To add freſh luſtre to their bliſsful home, 

With floods reſiſtleſs of delight poſſeſt, 


Promiſcuous joy and wonder fill'd their breaſt, 


As when the ſmiling ſpring, in ſweet array, 
Firſt warms the air, and crowns th' encreaſing day; 
When trees are with a verdant foliage crown'd, 
And riſing flowers variegate the ground. 
The conſcious ſhepherds, with melodious Grind, | 
Delighted gambol o'er th' enamel'd plains ; 


C The 


1 
The lambkins ſkip, the birds harmonious ſing, 


The whole creation ſmiles in the returning ſpring, 

Thus men enchanted with the glorious prize, 

With peals of acclamation pierc'd the ſkies. 

From morn till noon, from noon till night's dark ſhade, 
Man till was happy with the joy-born maid : 

And when the ſtars ſhed forth their olimm' ring beams, 
Pleaſure attended ſtill man's airy dreams. 


With heav' n- deſcended Pleaſure's ſweets poſſeſt, 
Each thought himſelf a God ſupremely bleſt. 


But ſoon forgetting whence their bliſs aroſe, 
That fertile ſource from which all bleſſing flows, 
Deluded mortals wak' d the wrath divine, 
Forſaking Virtue, and the Thund'rer's ſhrine. 
Whilſt Pleaſure's altars reek'd with ſacrifice, 
And frequent clouds of ſmoke involy'd the ſkies, 
No vows were offer'd in the hallow'd grove, 


No victim to repay the benefits of Jove ; 


Who, 


A 


Who, from his throne, beheld with wild ſurprize, 
Himſelf neglected, Pleaſure's glories riſe : 


Sudden with grief and boiling rage oppreſt 
Tumultuous fury lab'ring in his breaſt, 

Is' t thus, ſaid he, ungrateful men repay 

© My boundleſs favor? They no more obey 
My dread decrees, but by a guilty flame, 

« Deſtroy my altars, and deſpiſe my name. 
And ſhall I bear it, lay my trophies down 
„Like a fond wretch, and tamely yield my crown? --- 
{© Periſh that thought l no rather all the world, 
«© Far from its baſis in confuſion hurl'd, 

Shall in an undiſtinguiſh'd ruin fall, 

&« And an eternal chaos cover all! 

«© But man extinguiſh'd, my revenge muſt ceaſe, 
© And juſtice leſſen Io the world's decreaſe. 


Then let man live, expos'd to endleſs ſtrife, 


« Living, deſpair ; deſpairing, curſe his life. 
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He ſaid, and call'd to realms of heav'nly light 
Pleaſure, for ever baniſh'd from our fight ! 
And in her ſtead, to check the guilty flame, 
Sent Pain on earth, array d in Pleaſure's name; 
Who uncontroul'd rules with reſiſtleſs ſway, 
Whoſe laws auſtere deluded men obey. 
At her right hand Ambition dire reſides, 
Who every ſtep of daring mortals guides, 
And Plutus ſpreads his treaſures gainſt her throne 
Aſpiring to command unbounded and alone ; 
While the ſoft God of Love ſecurely reigns, 
And deals at pleaſure his alluring chains. 


Oh | empty hope of Honor, Love, or Gain, 
Whoſe gifts are air, whoſe promiſes are vain | 
Theſe ev'n perform'd, ſtill new defires ariſe, 


And change into a hell the fancied paradieſ. 


The Man whoſe veins with thirſt of Honor glow, 
Feels, with his glory, his ambition grow : 


Tho' 
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Tho' ev'ry thing conſpire t'encreaſe our ſtore, 
Yet 'tis our Plenty makes us wiſh for more : 
And he who's favor'd by the God of Love, 
Bleſt in his flame, will ſtill unhappy prove. 


O! let misfortune, man, uncloſe thy eyes | 
Pleaſure from thee is fled into the ſkies, 


Baniſh'd by Jove, till Virtue's ſacred bloom, 
Sprung in thy breaft, recall the wandr'er home. 


THE 
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The SEASONS, 
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Lie procul, durum cure genus, ite labores. 


'TimuL. 


HEN heaps congeal'd of dazzling ſnow 
Oppreſs the mountain's ermin'd brow ; 


When loudly-bluſt'ring winds ariſe 


And hoarſely-hurtling ſweep the ſkies ; 
fﬀ When frozen billows ceaſe to roar, 

| [i 2 Faſt-cleaving to the blaſted ſhore ; 

i Then from abroad, my friend, retire, 
| And jovial croud the high-pil'd fire: 
Your chilling ſoul with goblets cheer 
* | Of roſy wine, or frothy beer, 
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* 
Or drive the tedious time away 
With bliſsful ſport, and harmleſs play. 


Let no vain cares torment your breaſt ; 


But drink, and leave to heav'n the reſt. 
For ſoon th' auſpicious pow'r above 
The gloomy proſpe@ will remove: 

Tis he, whoſe nod imperious binds 
The fury of the raging winds : 

At his command the ſtorms ariſe, 

He ſpeaks --- again the tempeſt dies, 
Unruffled flows the limpid flood, 
Unſhaken ſtands the leafy wood. 


When Spring deſcends in teemful ſhow'rs, 
To paint the fields with blooming flow'rs 3 
When birds renew their chirping lays 
Perch'd on the green prolific ſprays, 

Then joys more pleaſing you will prove, 


The joys of bliſs-imparting love: 


Then 
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Vou bound to tufted groves away, 
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Then o'er the turf-inveſted plains, 
With ſportful nymphs, and tripping ſwains, 
Incited by the ſounding lyre, 
You'll lead the joy-enraptur'd choir ; 


When Summer, veil'd in tepid gales, 
Advancing, o'er the Spring prevails ; 
When ſhepherds drive their fainting flocks 
Beneath the rugged rough-bent rocks ; 
When Phebus darts his ſultry beams, 


Then plunge amidſt the cooling ſtreams ; 
Till riſing briſk, alert and gay, 


Where, on ſoft beds of roſes laid, 
Beneath an oak's ex tended ſhade, 
Shelter'd from Phœbus' burning Tays 
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You meditate your ſylvan lays, 
And while the gently-cooling breeze 
Soft whiſpers thro' the gloomy trees, 


You 


k 
You mark the daiſy-border'd rills, 
The mazy vales, the wood-crown'd hills, 
And all the beauties of the grove, 
Unbounded ſcene of joy and love ! 
Happy, if with ſome lovely fair 
You can theſe rural pleaſures ſhare : 
Content ſhall crown the circling hours 


And ev'ry love-ſprung bliſs be yours. 


When Ceres ſcatt' ring gifts around, 
And Bacchus with perfection crown'd, 
Auſpicious pair] conjoin'd appear, 
Eager to bleſs th Autumnal year, 
Inviting the laborious ſwains 
To reap rich bleſſings from the plains ; 
As ſoon as the ſhrill-ſounding horn 
Proclaims the roſy-finger'd morn, 
Rouſe all the eager hunting crew, 

Thro' hills and dales the chace purſue, 
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Sceking the branching ſtag to rear 


With rapid ſteeds and pointed ſpear, 
While the ſwift hounds their courſes take, 


And bleeding tear the ſpiny brake, 


Till the proud beaſt tir'd heaves for breath, 


And pants and dreads devouring death, 
Then when the ſun declining bends, 

And night her ſhady veil extends, 

When huntſmen, ſpent with toil and heat, 


From the long-beaten plain retreat : 


Let copious bowls of luſcious wine 


New-preſs'd each grofler ſenſe refine. 

Or, where the vines their tendrils ſhoot, 
Crop the profuſe inviting fruit: 

And while you drain fair Autumn's ſtore, 
Grateful reſound Pomona's pow'r ; 

Till Winter's hoary blaſts again 

Invert the year and *whelm the Plain. 


As 
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As round the ſun the planets roll, 
And ſhine alternate on the pole ; 
Thus each revolving ſeaſon's found | 
With various beauties mutual crown'd, 
The Summer, Autumn, .Winter, Spring 
Unnumber'd joys alternate bring. 
On pleaſures ſtill new pleaſures roll 
And charm each guilt-untainted ſoul. 


While free my friend, from baneful ſtrife, 
You lead a peaceful rural life, 
Avoid the cares which honors bring, 
And ſcorn ambition's ſoaring wing. 
In calm content ſerenely great, 
Laugh at the gaudy pomps of ſtate. 
Reſign d to heav'ns auſpicious pow T, 
Enjoy the preſent golden hour, 
Think often grateful on the paſt, 
And neither wiſh nor dread the laſt. 
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8 RIM Winter's ſcene is now withdrawn, 
And beauteous Spring begins to dawn. 


The ſhips are launch'd into the main; 


And nature decks her form again. 
The fire no more delights the ſwain; n 
But flocks bound o'er th'enamel'd plain. 
The birds frequent the verdant groves ; 
And beaſts renew their genial loves. 
Phœbus, return'd, his influence yields, 
To cheer the glebe, and paint the fields. 
Now 
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Now whilſt the ſilver lamp of night 
O'er earth diſplays her ſacred light, 
Bright Venus thro' the blooming meads 
With nymphs her myſtic dances leads ; 
Their joyful gambols o'er the green 


Adorn the vernal, lively ſcene ; 

Whilſt the gay-ſportive God of love, 

And modeſt Graces, round her move ; 
And jovial Faunes and Satyrs bound 
With ſteps alternate o'er the ground. 
Where, in the caverns deep below, 

The roaring flames of Etna glow, 

Vulcan the toilſome forge inſpires 

With ecchoing blows, and hiſſing fires 
And Cyclops in that dark abode 

New thunder haſten for their God. --- 
With myrtle deck'd, midſt fragrant bow'rs, 
We'll crown our heads with riſing flow'rs, 


To pleaſure we'll our ſouls reſign, 


And drown our cares in gen rous wine. 
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Then ſhall a grateful ſacrifice 
In curling fumes aſcend the ſkies, 
Offer'd to. all the ſylvan pow'rs, 
In their ambroſial ſacred bow' rs. 


Short bounds of life are ſet to man; 


Tis mirth alone muſt ſtretch our ſpan: 


Then, Sextius, live e'er tis too late; 
For ſoon, my friend, impartial fate 
Perhaps will ſtrike the mortal blow, 
And ſnatch thee to the realms below; 
Where once arriv'd, no ſprightly bowl 
Shall crown thy joy-exalted ſoul; 


No more ſhalt thou the fair admire 
With bliſsful love, or ſoft deſire. 
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HO U ſhalt ſoon be toſt again 


Into the tumultuous main! 


See, frail bark, what danger's near | 

Haſt thou nothing now to fear ? 

With fatigues and ſtorms oppreſt, 

Reach the port and ſeek for reſt. 

Seeſt thou not thy ſhatter'd fide 

Is with oars no more ſupplied, 

See, thy leaky prow is toſt, 

All thy ropes, thy yards are loſt; 
Nor can thy weak keel ſuſtain 


All the fury of the main. 
Bluſt' ring 


L #o } 
Bluſt'ring winds contending roar, 
Rolling billows to the ſhore, 


Thy remaining fails are torn, 


And by waves are overborn. 

Ev'n the crew with ruthleſs rage 
Cruel war inteſtine wage. 

Thou invok'ſt thy Gods in vain 
To appeaſe the raging main. 
Tho' thou art of race divine, 
Tho' thou'rt built with Pontic pine, 
Yet the Pilot's tim'rous brow 
Will not truſt thy painted prow : 
O beware, leſt tempeſts ſweep 
Thy gay figures to the deep | 
Thou, who lately waſt my fear 
Now my fond deſire and care, 
Watchful ſtill ſhun rocky lands, 
Riſing iſles and ſhelvy ſands, 
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VAUNT, vain Cupid | hoarſe alarms, 
High-waving ſwords, and rattling arms 


Shall now employ my daring lyre, 
And each far-ſounding ſtring inſpire. 
I'll tell of Sparta's warlike king: 
Achilles' matchleſs deeds I'll ting, 
Whoſe ſoul enrag'd with martial fire 
Encounter'd death --- but ah | my lyre 
No more heroic notes will prove, 


But, dumb to war, re'echoes love. 
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In vain I change each rebel ſtring, 

The ſoldier's noble feats to fing : 

In vain I toil, in vain I try, 

My ftrings will naught but love reply. 
Then farewell, heroes | love-ſprung fire 
Inflames my ſoul, and tunes my lyre. 


I'll now no more of battles dream ; 


But love ſhall be my darling theme 
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ATURE, providently kind, 
Arm'd with ſpeed the trembling hind ; 


Lions with tremendous claws, 
Chaſms of teeth and knotty paws; 
Fins to ſcaly fiſh ſhe gave, 
Sporting in the chryſtal wave; 
To the warbling feather'd race 
Wings to cleave th'acrial ſpace ; 
Guardian horns the bulls protend; 
Pointed ſtings the bees defend: 
Man's for wit and art renown'd, 
With celeſtial wiſdom crown'd.. 
Nature's gifts I ſee aſſign d: 


What remains for womankind ? 


What 
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What has tender woman ſhar'd ? 
Beauty, ſureſt, ſafeſt guard. --- 
Beauty's influence all muſt feel, 
Tho' array d in ſhielding ſteel, 
Beauty's charms reſiſtleſs prove; 
All muſt yield to conqu'ring love. 
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LOVE's TREACHERY. 


| HE world was huſh'd in ſhadowy night=-- 
Urſa diſplay'd her paler light; 

An awful falence reign'd around, 

And each was ſunk in ſleep profound, 

When Love, by partial fate deſign'd 

The foe, the tyrant of mankind, 

Came forth in queſt of prey to roam, 

And flew around my peaceful home, 


Long had he view'd with ſeoret pain 
My ſtubborn boſom's cold diſdain ; 
His crafty ſnares and fatal art 

Had no aſcendant o'er my heart, 


Now ſtung with rage and envious hate, 


The ſpiteful boy rapp'd at my gate, 
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When, {lumb'ring undiſturb'd with cares, 
© Who's there, cry'd I, that boldly dares 
« With clam'rous noiſe diſturb my reſt ? ” 
Love thus reply d: With toils oppreſt 
« A helpleſs boy deſires to dwell 
«© This night within thy happy cell, 
Who long haſt ſtray'd thro' dreary plains, 
« Midſt roaring winds and ſhow'ry rains. 
I pitying heard his wretched fate, 
Then ftruck a light and op'd the gate. 
Straight I beheld a blooming child, 
With wings and arms, of aſpect mild. 
A fire I made with crackling wood, 
And cheerfully around we ſtood ; 
His chilling hands, with friendly care, 
With mine I warm'd, and dry'd his hair. 
But when the cold was driv'n away, 
Let us, ſaid Cupid, now ſurvey 
« My moiſten'd arms: I fain would know 


«© Whether the rain has hurt my bow. 
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He ſaid, and choſe his ſharpeſt dart, 
Which --- too well guided | --- pierc'd my heart. 
Then parting cry d, with ſcoffing voice: 
Dear landlord, with me now rejoice ; 
My bow is ſafe, ſound was my dart, 
« But ſoon, I ween, your breaſt will ſmart. ” 
From that curſt time I ſtrive in vain 
To free my heart from Cupid's chain. 

Th' infection's ſpread o'er ev'ry part--- 
A raging fire has ſeiz d my heart. 
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HE gaping earth drinks up the rain: 
The trees earth's dewy moiſture drain 


Ocean, old drunkard, drinks away: 

The fiery ſun drinks up the ſca: 

And when his drunken journey's done, 

The moon reflective drinks the fun. 
Then, moralyzers, tell me why, 

vince all things tipple, ſhould not I ” 
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Hs gloomy grove, tranſcendent maid, 
Courts us t'enjoy it's ſilken ſhade, 


R 


of love and pleaſure filing fear 

See, how the ſweetly-fanning breeze 

Rios __ thro the mur mring trees 

ſpring 

Fan buſh to buſh Allo fing, 
The filver ſtreams ſoft-bubbling flow, 

And mingle with the flood below, 

O Sylvia, can you view this grove, 

And opward ſtill unmindful move, 
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S Cupid once midſt verdant bow'rs 
Was plucking ſweetly-od'rous flow'rs, 


A bee, that on the roſes hung 
Sleeping unſeen, his finger ſtung. 

His ruby checks with tears o'erflow'd, 
His little hand with anguiſh plow'd : 
Then ſwiftly flying o'er the green, 
Lamenting thus to Love's fair queen: 
«© Mama,” faid he, „I die with pain 
« A winged ſerpent on the plain 
That's by the ſhepherds call'd a bee, 


{© From pity or diſcernment free, 


LOVE WOUND E D. 


« Has. 


E 
Has ſtung me. oh | ſome balm apply; 


4 Or ſoon, mama, you'll ſee me die.” 
Pleas'd with his ſmart, the Goddeſs ſmil'd, 

« Let this,” ſaid ſhe, e inſtruct thee, child: 
« What if an inſets harmleſs wound 

« Unman thy ſtrength, thy ſoul confound, 
«© Think what they feel, whoſe hapleſs hearts 
«. Are ſtung with thy deep-wounding darts. 
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H | how painful not to love 2 
Love will ever painful. prove 1 
But the moſt diftraing pain 
Is to love, and love in vain. 
Ev'ry virtue, ev'ry good, 
Eparkiing wit and noble blood 
Are with ſcornful Cupid vain 
Gald alone can beauty gain, 
Hell] thy maſſive bars unfold ; 
'Waclm the wretch who firſt us d gold, 
Qurſes round his mancs rove, 


Who with gold firſt purchas'd love 


4 > 


( 38 1 
Gold begets fraternal hate, 


Parents' curſe and ſtern debate; 
Gold can friendſhip's bands remove, 
Gold deſtroys all filial love; 

Gold's the cauſe of dire alarms, 
Murders and deſtructive arms. --- 


Would it's evils ended there! 


Gold makes even love deſpair. 
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EN EAT H theſe boughs, where jeſs' mins bloom, 
This day, my Sylvia, let us rove. 
Nature has form'd this ſhady gloom 


The bleſt retreat of peace and love. 


Within theſe ſolitary glades 


Tranſcendent joys have fix'd their ſeat : 
No medler e' er diſturbs theſe ſhades, 


But warblers cautious and diſcreet. 


Faſt 


11 


Faſt to its low'r-enamel'd ſides 
This bubb' ling riv' let ſeems to cleave ; 
And winding ſlow, reluctant glides, 


This grove romantic loth to leave. 


Flora careſs'd by Zephyrs bland 


Scatters ambroſial ſweets around, 


And blooming flow'rs, at her command, 


Diverſify the teeming ground, 


Here Cupid reigns with boundleſs ſway : 
Theſe verdant turts are only trod 
By thoſe who on the bark diſplay 


The trophies of th'all conqu ring God. 


All things conſpire to ſooth thy mind : 
Myriads of Graces round thee move. 

And could'ſt thou, Sylvia, be unkind, , 
Deaf to the call of bliſsful love? 


LOVE 
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LONG a ſolitary glade 


As once I chanc'd to ſtray, | 
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Beneath an oak's romantic ſhade, 
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An infant ſleeping lay. 
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nad As I approach'd, his matchleſs charms 
0 . Attracted my regard: 
. i His little wings and ſhining arms 
Þ wy 
* The God of love declar'd. 
\ 


. He had Lucinda's ev'ry grace, 
þ 4 Lucinda, falſe, unkind ! 
1 Whoſe graceful form and lovely face 


Ere while inflam'd my mind. 


But 
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But now the object of her ſcorn, 
Falſhood and cauſeleſs ſpite, 
With conſtant vows I'd often ſworn 

To ſhun her hated fight. 


Now recollection from my breaſt 
Drew forth a ſudden ſcream, 
Which interrupted Cupid's reſt, 
And broke his gentle dream, 


Enrag'd, his fatal bow he drew, 
And choſe his ſharpeſt dart, 
Which with a force elaſtic flew, 


And deeply pierc'd my heart. 


Thy wound,” faid he, © from raſhneſs ſprings ; 


« Reſume Lucinda's love.” 
This ſaid, he ſpread his ſilken wings, 
And flying left the grove. 
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Since I may here, undanger'd and at eaſe, 

View the rich product of the lands and ſeas. 
Why ſhould I ſea-girt Tyre for purple ſeck ? 
Since I can find it in my Sylvia's cheek. 

Or ſearch for pearls the weſtern deeps ? there lies 
More brightneſs far in her enchanting eyes. 
Or ſeek perfumes beyond the parching line? 
When Sylvia breathes ambroſial ſweets divine. 
For iv ry ranſack Afric's burning ſands ? 

Since 1y'ry ſparkles in her ſnowy hands. 


But all the virtues that adorn mankind. 
Direct her thoughts, and influence her mind. 


E. | 


H Y ſhould I paſs the hoarſe-reſounding main, 
Tempting the danger of precarious gain? 


Then 
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Then would you ſee the blooming pow'rs of ſenſe 
With beauty meet, and godlike excellence, 
Search not the boundleſs world, but hither move, 
And view the pattern of eternal love. 
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Mourn the hardſhips which Eneas bore, 

Before he reach'd Italia's fertile ſhore. 
Was't not enough to ſee his friends expire, 
And frame his way thro' flaming floods of fire; 
To be, in ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt, 
From clime to clime, o'er raging billows toſt? 
But why muſt he, ye Gods | for all his pains, 
| Rewarded be with Trapp's reviling ſtrains ?- 
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AL STAFF the fat, whoſe memorable name 
Poets and jovial topers ſtill proclaim, 
That baſe impoſter, whoſe ſack-heated brain 
Could crack a joke, and ſhun th'embattled plain, 
Seeing bold Perey's coarſe ſtretch'd on the ground, 


All mangled, torn, and one continued wound, 
The royal Harry railing thus addreft : 

« I ſaw the Scots with pond'rous arms oppreſt; 

«© Deſpairing they their flying arrows hurl'd, 

“As if they meant to terrify the world. 

* Happy, that I could thus the battle ſee, 

« Eſcaping death, and from all danger free. 

« 'Twas thou alone couldſt conquer Perey's rage; 
But now he's dead, the hero I'll engage. 


ST THE 


O Thou, whoſe eaſc and happineſs depend 

On a lov'd brother, or a boſom friend, 

How weak thy hope ! how wretched is thy aim! 

They but delude thee, maſk'd with friendſhip's name; 
Fawning they flatter, and diſſemble love, 

But int'reſt is the goal to which they move. 

Sincerity is fled, and vice alone 

Uſurps her empire, and aſcends her throne. 

Whate'er ſhould flow from innocence of heart 


Springs from deceit, from ſubtlety and art. 
M The 
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The man, whole looks diſplay alluring ſmiles, 


Yet in his boſom bears perfidious wiles, 

Securely cheats the virtuous and the wiſe, 
Quite unſuſpected, rapt in deep diſguiſe ; 
His acts uncenſur'd, and ſecure his fame, 


He bids defiance to remorſe and ſhame. 
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Held at GUILDFORD, in the Year 1772, 
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WILLIAM LORD MANSFIELD, 
A N D 
Sir SYDNEY STAFFORD SMYTHE, Kt. 


H Y heaves my panting breaſt with murm' ring 
highs ? 


And whence thoſe drops that trickle from my eyes ? 
They are the tears that from ſoft pity flow, 

Which rends my heart with ſympathizing woe. 
Behold | ſtretch'd on the rough unfriendly ſtone, 

| Heart-piercing ſight ! unhappy wretches groan 
Dreading their final doom : their rattling chains 


Still add new horror to their heart-felt pains. 
While 
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While with impatience their relations wait 
The word deciſive of their dubious fate; 

See, on the bench, array'd in pompous ſtate, 
Sits the ſtern Judge, majeſtically great; 
Whole ev'ry ſentence ſtrikes the tender heart, 
And bids the tears from each beholder ſtart |! 


But ah ! a gen'ral ſtillneſs now has ſpread 
It's downy wings on each attentive head, 
He ſpeaks ! the dreadful ſentence now is paſt ; 
Some guilty wretches ſoon ſhall breathe their laſt. 


Whilſt others, doom'd to leave their native ſhore, 


Their friends, their all --- perhaps to meet no more | 
Condemn'd to rot in a barbarian ſoil, 

O'erwhelm'd with pain, and faint with rig'rous toil, 
Reluctantly depart, and as they move, 

Take a laſt farewell of their hapleſs love. 


What 
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What groans of death- devoted men, and cries 
Of ſcreaming women rend the wond'ring ſkies ! 
Forgive, my Lord, ſpare, ſpare, oh | ſpare my life! 
«© Reſtore me to my children and my wife. 
© Be merciful ; and oh ! in pity, fave 
„My hopes of youth from an untimely grave, 
Then in a ghaſtly, fruitleſs ſorrow drown'd, 
They daſh their heads againſt the flinty ground. 
They ſtrike their breaſts, and in extreme deſpair, 
Tear up the earth, and rend their briſtling hair. 


Their cries and tears again promiſcuous flow, 


And form a concord of diſtracting woe. 
What hard ſpectator can from tears refrain, 
And ſtand unfeeling ſympathizing pain ? 
Inſenſible, harſh Juſtice | cannot all 
Reprieve the ſinner from the dreadful fall 
Into Eternity, --- that boundleſs ſpace, 
Which ſwift-wing'd time, with ever-flying pace 
Can never run? no: Juſtice clears the good, 
Severely merciful, but thirſts for guilty blood. 
5 N Then 
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Then, Deeds, repine not at the juſt decree, 


Which marks heav'ns vengeance on thy crime and thee: 
Humbly ſubmit ; adore the wrath divine, 


And think that pain was due to guilt like thine, 


Avaunt ye wretches, whom the Judge above, 


Nor dread of inſtant puniſhment can move 
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Who, fraught with zeal in a flagitious cauſe, 
Trample on virtue, and on broken laws : 
J. Who to your paſſions ſtill ſubſervient prove, 
And ſcorning Juſtice, indurated rove : 
Who ſtand unmov'd, and caſt a ſmile on death, 
Seeing your tortur'd fellows yield their breath. 
Audacious men, repent | the time will come, 
When you ſhall tremble at your rig'rous doom; 
| j More impious far, thoſe who're by law decreed, 
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1 For heinous crimes, in mournful pomp, to bleed 
N x | And who, inſtead of penitential tear, 
141 Break out in curſe, and ſtill to guilt adhere. 
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Or thoſe who, hugging their fix'd fires within, 
Only repent, becauſe they cannot fin. 

Can ſuch guilt-burden'd think to meet their fate, 

And dare the paſſage to a future ſtate ? 

Do they not ſee the gaping jaws of hell, 


Where vengeful cares, and horrid torments dwell, 


Ready to ſnatch them in eternal fire, 


Deſerving victims of th' Almighty's ire ? 


O thou, who in the heav'ns haſt fix'd thy throne | 

Thou pow'r immenſe, unbounded and alone 
Thou mighty monarch of the ſea and land ; 

Who rul'ſt o'er all with abſolute command | 
Who know'ſt the deep receſſes of my heart, 

To me, to me, thy boundleſs grace impart ! 
O! let theſe ſad examples warn my ſoul, 

And each rebellious paſſion ſtill controul ! 


But rather may thy unexampled love 


Inflame my heart, and turn my thoughts above! 


01 


enn TED TE Wy d if 
TAY ——— 
% _ * * 1 * ” 
g © b "<6 a. * 
" 8 


[ 48 J 
01 teach me ſtill in virtue's bounds to ſtay, 
Nor from the paths of Juſtice ever ſtray : 


That when, at once the wicked and the uit 
Riſing diſtinguiſh'd from their kindred duſt, 
My conſcious ſoul on wings expanded flies, 


To meet her Judge at the laſt, dread Aſſize, 
No ſpot, no unrepented fin be found, 


To riſe in judgment, and her hopes confouad ; 


But chryſtal-clear, ſhe may from troubles ceaſe, 
Divell with the bleſſed ſaints, and reſt in endleſs peace. 
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